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SYNOPSIS. :

In a spirit of fun Mayor Bedight.summer visitor, la chased through thewoods by ten laughing girla. one o( whomr catches and. kisses. The girls form
themselves into a court and sentence himto do the bidding of one of their number I

.VJh.AJfPffidropped from the mayor's pocket, is used I
. vompei mm to opey tne mandates or
the glris. His first day of service Is withMay Andrews, who t&kes him fishing
They are threatened by the sheriff witharrest. Miss Vlning sees what she con-
siders a clandestine meeting between one
of the girls and the mayor. The next
day lie goes driving with Mabel Arney.
i'hey meet with an accident.- - are arrested. .i t i. j i

CHAPTER VI.

In the office, smoking one of Mine
Host'a host fiMr .! rtioitv .,t.
rased, sat the sheriff, waitinsr.

Mayor Bedight walked un the hotel
tairs. oblivious to his tiendine fate.
Suddenly a door opened and a head

appeared, a blonde head, a piquant
head, a head to catch the fancy of
an artist.

"Sb.h!" said the owner of the pretty
profile.

Bedight stopped, looking around cau
tiously. .

"Hurry!" commanded the girl, hold
ing open the door of her room

His Honor, the Mayor, hesitated for
a moment and then, throwing con
ventionality to the . . winds, bolted
through. The girl turned the key In
the lock and faced him accusingly.

"Well of 'all the blundering bound
ers! Do you know the sheriff has
been hanging around here all after
noon waiting to arrest you?

The mayor looked brazenly at the
girl.

"I expected as much," he said, care
lessly.

v

"What have you been doing now?
she demanded, giving him a vgevere
reprimand from two otherwise kindly
hazel eyes.

"Oh, chuck the attitude, Bess,"
growled the mayor, disgustedly.
"That little imp of a Mabel Arney
insisted on riding the black sad-

dler. He ran away with her and in
trying to catch the minx, I collided
with a baby, carriage and spilled the
baby's milk. That's all. The con-

founded natives are always ready
to arrest a summer resorter, and be-

lieving the peace and the dignity
of the village bad . been shattered,
hey threw us in jail We broke out."

sullenly. "Do you blame us!
Before she could reply there was

a knock on the door."
The girl's face went white.

. "I I'm afraid somebody saw you
come in here!" she whispered.

'Nonsense, he breathed. "Here
111 slip under the bed. Go to the

door." -

In a twinkling the mayor was aafe-i- y

out of sight. The girl opened the
door. .. .

"Oh, hello,. Jackie," she cried, , in
a relieved voice, v "Come In."

"Bess, we're In ' a terrible pickle,"
sobbed Miss Vining. "That, horrid
man "took Mabel Arney ,to Lakevllle
this morning and got. her arrested
The sheriff insists she must be to

. a
h. oh ornwfl nnt nn the veranda for- -
inspection. Mabel is frightened al- -

mnat tn rtpath. Besa." dramatically,
. on th nfflrAr

won't know her. Have you a switch

4 'Viff i - y

a . v L

' kit- - - ---A

Harriet Brooks.

IvVII leal liiilCU uau vij. -

ot Mae Andrews' puffs. They'll
'match yours. Well cover Mabel'a
black thatch until she looks like an
ialbino.5. Here she Is now," as the
irustle of 4&irt8 proclaimed a --new :ar

The- mayor. lay on his had:, faclhz
the mattress. - .

-

'Where's that white princess of
yours?" demanded Jacki "Kii.
wore brown today. We'll have to
take some tucks In It," going to the
closet and helping herself. I

Here, Mabe, get Into this, and live
ly. - , . r- - A-- '

'Oh, not here!" protested Bess Win
ters, snatching the dress from Miss
Vining's hands.'

The judge looked at Bess blant'Iy,
"Why not?" . -

r i - . . ....
"c-wwuu- se:- snnuea tsesa. imafraid. Slip into your room, that's

a dear, and I'll bring the switch In
at once." ' . :

Oh, who's afraid?" gurgled Mabel,
reaching for the gown.

Step into the closet." implored
Miss WinterB. "Somebody might
come. .. .

; "Bess. ' you're ah awful ' coward,"'
anathematized the judge, ' sternly.

The man under the bed heard the
closet door close and waited. There
didn't seem to be anything else to do.

Presently Miss Arney reappeared.
With hysterical laughter the chang

ing of blackhaired Mabel into a rav
ishing blonde proceeded rapidly. ';

There!" exclaimed Miss Vlnjag
triumphantly, "the sheriff will never
know her in the world. Come on."

Mayor Bedight heard the door
close. Rolling from under the bed.
he locked the door and sat down to
await - dmlonmenti.' Half an hour
later somebody knocked at the door.
The mtrnr ru.lt

"Walter! " whispered an excited
voice. "Open the door. It Is I
Bess."

'Come In," replied the mayor, ttirn- -

ine the kev.-

antly. "He couldn't find his prisoner.
Mine Host told him - there were but
ten younS ladies and he went away
bewildered but he's . coming tack
tomorrow to watcn ior you

ine man shrugged his shoulders
8. scoot out and discover

wnac iiarnet urooics consulting his
list; "would like to have me do to
morrow and whatever it is we ft art
at five in the morning."

The girl hurried away.
The mayor seated himself at a

small desk and began to write. He
was stlir at it when Bess returned.

"She has discovered an "Indian
mound on. Glen Island and she wants
you to go with her and open it." I

Mayor Bedight Took Off His Coat Rue
fully.

have arranged to have her meet you
at the bathing beach at sun-up- "

- The maj'or scowled. He was not
fond of grave-diggin- g.

'Thank you, Bess," he said finally.
"And nowif you don't mind, I want
to write a while."

"Very well, Walter," she consented.
taking up a magazine.' 'j

For an hour neither spoke. Then

? man laid down his pen and, look--

. , .I 1 V t"Bess, i warn u Jtnow waere jaciue
I . - M J 1 iVining Keeps ia - comouuueci anu--

sunrage um '" n
"I refuse to enngmen you," sninea

the girl determinedly.

must get out of this confounded hole
My campaign opens on the following
Saturday and I must be there.
wouldn't mind serving out my sen
tence but these outraged natives
have butted in on the game and they'll
havo ttip in iail inside of a week, aa
sure as Fate. You wouldn't Want me
to lose my election, Bess?"- - looking
at her with appealing eyes. "j -

"Walter, it is downright mean of you
to even , think of - introducing! a bil
such as you have prepared.- - Tu de
serve ,to lose but I'm willing," con-
descendingly, "to do what I can for you.
The bill your bill Is in the personal
possession of Judge Vining. She in
fact, she ) wears it inside her. shirt-
waist to avoid losing it," bfushing.
"Now I hope; you are satisfied and
you may go. The sheriff has dis-

appeared for the night You can
safely occupy your apartments.

.

"You're a good sport," said the may-

or, patting the girl tenderly,! on fh
cheek and passed out. -

CHAPTER VII.

"There Is the mound," adviited Har- -

net Brooks on Wednesday morning.
pointing to a rounded heap ot earth
justbeyond the shade of a burr-oa- k

a half mile Inland from Sylvan Lake
.QJJ -- Jten-. IBIO.-- ; - - -- -

-

2Jayor Bedight took oil his coat rus-

fully. Being prisoner to a premature!,
gray-haire-d young lady with-- a clear,
rosy complexion and a sweet, win
some manner was not so bad but
to be told to dig like a terrier In the
rough soil was a horse of another cot
or. . But the mayor was . came.

Grasping a spade, he set to work
diligently.' It was a warm morning
and " the perspiration began to ooz
from his.heated body.

"Come and sit in the shade a while,"
invited the girl, thoughtfully. "We
have all day to ' ourselves and' th
skeletons will not run away."

Bedight obeyed gratefully, throwing

s
S

s

i
sraw

f

Margaret Tarnsworth.
himself at the woman's feet in the
coot shadows of the' oak.

"I'm awfully interested in ancient
and medieval things," she explained.
smiling down at him over her book

Once when I was in Iowa I met a
man who was engaged in collecting
curios and he found a real - mound
builder skeleton along the Cfdar river
while I ' was there. What if this
should . turn out to be something like
that?" hopefully.

Pardon me, said the mayor,
boldly, "but a nice girl like yourself
should not be so interested in dead
ones especially when the woods
are full of live ones."

The girl's , face flushed, the red
against her ? white-- hair making her
very attractive in the eyes of the man
on the Band. !

"The dead ones," she said slowly,
"never stay out late nights, never
tyrannize, never take everything for
granted, never get a grouch, never '

The mayor interrupted her, his face
serious as he said:

There were Darby and Joan."
But these are the day3 of divorce

courts," she answered, "and gen-

iuses " coloring.
"I am he parried

I like to dream of home with the
'woman in it" - -

I fear it is going to rain," evaded
Miss Brooks, looking ' anxiously at
the cloud-fille- d west "Do you mind
digging a bit Mr. Bedight?"

"As the wife said to her husband
when she wanted a sealskin," he
taunted, returning to the mound. .

She came and stood over him as
he worked. - -

His spade 'struck something and
her excitement grew.

"Oh, I do hope it's a mound builder!
she cried excitedly.

The mayor" grinned and kept dig
Lgmg. A clap or tnunaer peaiea in

the distance: .'As ' she - turned ' appre-
hensively, the digger's spade pried
up a long, ropy object. r

"Here is your mound builder," he
said soberly, raising the object upon
his spade.

She gasped.
The man smiled.
"Oh!" from the woman.
"I am afraid," he breathed, softly,

"it is exactly what it looks like the
tail of a cow!"

As she stood frowning at him, great
drops of rain began to fall. He look
ed about hurriedly for shelter under a
tree. ' :

. ; -

"Come on," he cried, starting for th
boat upon the beach. , "Well have to
camp out.". .

She followed him blindly.
He pulled the dory high and dry and

tipped it keel up.
"Crawl under' he Baid as the rain

began to fall in torrents.
"Why, Mr. Bedight, I can't dp that

T ' -

' The man - took her gently by the
arm. ...

"You have no other choice and be-

sides, I'm not a' cannibaj!" ,
She stooped and sat down upon the

'

sand under the shelter. He followed,
sitting close to her, of necessity. The
fury of the storm broke. The day
became as dusk, lighted only by the
vivid flashes of anger that tore across
the sky. He felt the woman tremble.

' (TO BE CONTINUED.) - -

- ' Too' Big an Insult. ' ' - ?
Angrily the head of the haberdash'

ery concern stormed into the employ-
ment agency and demanded an inter-Tie-

with the manager. ; "

"I understand," he said, "that yot"
have been recommending as Al col-

lectors certain young men whom you
represent as having collected money
from us. If they can get it froin . us,
they can get It from anybody. That's
the wayv you make It appear,

. con-
sequently your clients land good jobs."

.With visions ot possible libel suits
rising . before .his guilty .conscience,
the agent attempted n.

"You are considered pretty hard
nuts, you know," be said.

"Oh. that's all right!" said the
man. It ain't that I'm kicking about,
but not one of your men has ever col
lected a; dollar at our ' shop;-- aea,:. ItI ' '

1 don't do any good to lhj about It

DOWN TO THE BARE FACTS

Young Minister's Passion for Self-Sa-c

rifice Had Results That Might
- Have Been Antlcioated.

The announcement - of Miss Helen
Miller Gould's betrothal led one of the
charity workers of New York to say:

"Marriage itself;will not be able to
quench . Miss ; Gould's passion for, giv--

ng. ' Apropos t this passion, she once
told me a story. .

"There was .a young ' minister, the
story ran, who, being poor, and hav
ing nothing else to give, used to give
away his clothes.

"The young minister's district con
tained many needy men, and he would
give them shoes and socks, shirts and
coats, gloves, overcoats and trousers.

"Yes, time and again he would give
away bis clothes, foolishly and reck-
lessly, piece by piece, until"

Here the charity worker smiled.
"Until," she ended, "he came to

himself!" S
ETERNAL LAW OF CONTRARIES.

I
"Do you erer give your husband

A. 4. I

"Of course I do."
"Do you? Why, the least hint!

makes my husband so mad!" .

"Pooh! you don't know the com-
bination. I tell my husband I don't
want what I do want, and then I get

if
New York Flat,

Tbey who have ever flat hunted in
New York know well that, till a rental
of $5,000 or $6,000 a year is reached,
flats are incredibly cramped. Indeed,
in a good neighborhood, even a

flat is apt to be a tiny
one.

Discussing this phenomenon, Prof.
Brander Matthews said at a luncheon:

"I remarked to a lady the other
day:

"'WTiy, madam, your dog wags his
tail up and down!'

" 'Yes,' she replied, he has to. We
are comparatively poor, you see, and
Fido was raised in a

. Her Great Love.
, They had already celebrated the fact
that the mistletoe . hung in the hall,
and now they were occupying not only
one settee, but also the entire drawing
room.

"Could you love me, darling," he
murmured, as the thought of that
sprig of mistletoe came to him again,
"if I possessed only one coat in the
wide, wide world?"

She looked up into his eyes as she
framed her reply.

"I could," she said, "if I knew you
had sacrificed the others to buy me
a new dress!" . .

; Aalsworthy Aphorisms.
Nothing that's true is synical, and

nothing that is synical is true..
The word "ssiart" is the guardian

angel of all fashions? --and fashions are
the guardian angels of vulgarity.
"For Love of Beasts," by John Gals-
worthy. 1

' it takes a genius to save money, or
write good poetry.

I

mi

Do you
vou? You
cumstances.
and every

V: --;V';Win

f.

H""''"'"'' ' ililliilll liilltlhiiihinligS.
- ALCOHOL-- 3 PER CENT
AWtJeeablc Preparation for tin

theFocdandReub- -

tmg the Stomachs and Bowels of H

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-ncssandRcst-Contai- ns

neither
Opium .Morphine nor, Mineral
Not Nar c otic .

RKpfTOUDrSAMVamVrSft.

jtlx Srmta

Anist SJ
fkpptrrmimt --

JftCtritm ttUStl
h'mrm Sttd -

Hmkymm. flttvor.

A nerfecl Remedv for Consttoa- -

(ton . Sour Stomach.Diarrhoea,
Worms .Convulsions .Fcverishr
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

facsimile Signature of

The Cektaur Compahy,

NEW YORK.

Guaranteed under the FoodaiWJ

Exact Copy of Wrappor

PER" J CENT
QT

Kill

jm mm

mm Maw mm err.

of Pink
Cataniud Frrec and Isfiueax, nader tbe ndcroaeope. . .

Siren on tbe Hon Tongue, It raltc with tbe fluids of tbe ftUmentmrr
thrown loto tbe blood pussen through the gland n4 tb.

Aittmxot LMseaM. AbolatlT safe and sore for Brood Marea. Babr 0lt
Ad all others, ito not depend on any powder In this class of Diseases. GlTe it to brood naaree In tine,

of distemper. Booklet. ".Distemper, Causes, Cares and PreTention," free. DrnggisU aad Bameaa
Shops seU Bpono'a Core. 60 cents, SUM a dosen; tlSti, SUUJO i dose a.

HID.

Wedding Rings That Wear.
The next time you are married or.

If you will when you are married
don't buy a gold wedding ring. It isn't
being done. Platinum, wedding rings
are the newest thing! Mile. : Jeanne
Provost, a French actress, is to blame.
She thought of the idea, and when she
was married tp M. Flrpo, she had one.
Platinum rings are more" expensive
than gold and wear better. Just why
an 'Actress, especially a French ac-

tress, should want a wedding ring
that will last a long while the jewel-
ers haven't learned.

Really Not to Blame.
"Don't you know I tol you not t" go

swimmin' wid no white trash chillun,
eh?" sternly asked Sambo Johnsing.

"But he wan white befo he went
in,' replied Sambo's small son.

Mr. Austin's Bag Pancake, .delicious
light cakes for breakfast, all grocers. Adv.

Of Course
"What did your lawyer say whep

you stated your purpose to him ?
"He said it was fees-ible- ."

Mrs. WInslow'a Soothing- - Syrup for Children
teetbtng, softens tiie gums, reduces Inflamma-
tion, allays pain,cures wind eoUc.SSc a bottle-if- e

When fools are glad wise men are
sad.
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